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I large and uſeful Body of People. "that give Rile to 

this little Piece. The Author thought the Stage, 
u here the Bad might be difgrac'd, and the Good re 
warded the moſt reidy and effectual Method for thi 
Purpo e: And, as he never wrote before in the Dra. 
matic Way, and was unwilling to be known, he wa 
happy in recommending the Performance, by the aſe 


ſiſtance of a Friend, to the Care and Judg ment % 
Mr. GARRICK 


; OE Te IE OT OAT» 2th PW * —_ 25 Swe - mans ths ni 
Dramatis Perſone, 
Loris, a ho Weſt Indian of } Mr. Oni. 
Fortune. * 

FREEMAN, his Friend, Mr. Packxx. 

PryrLir, | Mr. YaTES. 

Tom, | | Mr. Mozzen, 

Co AcHMAN, | Mr. Crouch. 
KINGSTON, al Servants to , Mr. Moopr. 

Black, | LOVELs. , | 

kirrr, | Mrs. e 

Cook, Mrs. BRA DSHA 

CLok, 4 Black, 4 Mrs. SMITH» 

Duxt's Ser- | 2 | 
van, | I Mr. PALMER. 
Sir Harzy's| . Cl 

Servant, Mr. KING. 5 

Lady BABS \ Viſiters. 4 RS 

Maid, | - | Miſs H1pp1sSLEY, 

Lady Cnar- 

2. 4 Woes Ges Mrs. BENNET, : 
Maid, 5 | ; 

RoßkRT, Servant to Freeman, Mr. Ack Max. 

FivLEs, | Mr. ATKINS» 
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Houſe. 


FREE MAN and Lov=t Ly entering. 
FR EEMAN. 


this Scheme been in your Head ? 
Lov. Some Time — l am now convinc'd of what 
Hou have often been hinting to me, that I am con- 
Foundedly cheated by my Servants, 
Free, Oh! are you ſatisfied at laſt, Mr. Levels I 
always told you, that there is not a worſe Set of Ser- 


chen. 


| Lov. Tis with ſome Difficulty I believe it now, Mr. | 
1 y reeman ; tho' I muſt own, my Expences often make 
. me ſtare Phi ip, I am ſure, is an honeſt Fellow; 


eng my Folks, it is that ſurly Dog Tn. 
ee. You are e miſtaken } in every oue. Philip is an 
a A . 
. 2 
DN 


3 ENE, An Abarrmens 6 in F reeman' ; 


A Country Boy | ha, ha, ha. How long has 


ants in the Pariſh of St. James 5, than in your Kit- | 


Wand I will {wear for my Blacks—If there is a Rogue 


; 


. 
* — Th — * q — * * * 
I A Ar 


— — 3 — — - ” . — A * —_— 
s — 16. — - 2 - —— * 4 7 LS 4 * 
a * Pay _ _ > » — * . s 5 * a —- » 
_— — — — EE ..... A 2 2 ; 8 


——— een — ops oY 
Ty - - 


— —_—— 
r 


S 


well acquainted with my People ? None of the We 


middle- aged Gentleman as you are. Ha, ha, ha. 


ſo faſt, that not one in tw enty of you live to be fili 


Dear; mark that. — But to Buſineſs— 1 am reſol:'l 
upon my Frolick.— I will know whether my Ser S 
vants are Rogues or not. If they are, III baſtinado tl 
Raſcals; if not, Ithink I ought to pay for my Imfer 
tinence.— Pray tell me; is not your Not acquaint 
ed with my People ? Perhaps he may give a lie 
Light into the Thing. 13 


| H 1 0 H LI I E 
hypocritical Raſcal: Tem has a good deal of ſurly Hy 
neſty about him: and tor your Blacks, they are as bi 
as „our Whites, 

8 Prithee, Freeman, how came you to be 


ches are handſome enough to moe the Affections of: 


Free. You are a young Man, Mr. Level, and talt 
a Pride in a Number of idle, unneceſſary Servant, 
v'ho are the Pl-gue and Reproach of this Kingdom. 

Lov, Charles, you are an old-Heſhion'd Fellow. Ser 
vants a Plague and Reproach! ha, ha, ha, T woulſf 
Yave forty more, if my Houle "would hold then, 
Why, Man, in Jamaica, before J was ten Years vid, 
J had an hundred Blacks kiſüng my Feet every Day. 

Free, You Gentry of tlie Weſtern Illes are hi 


mettled ones, and love Pomp and Parade——1 hai 


ſeen it delight your Soul, when the People in the Strat 
bare itarcd at your Equipage ; e pecialiy if they Wh. 
ſpered loud enough to be heard, “ That is *Squire IL. 
vel, the great Weſt Indian.” Ha, ha, ha. 

Lows 1 1 thould be very forry if we were as ſpleneli 


as you Northern Iſlanders, who are devoured with Me 


Jancholy and Fog, Ha, ha, ha. No, Sir, we ar 
Children of the Stn, and areborn to diffuſe the bon. 
teous Favours which our noble Parent is pleaſed to be. 
{tow on us. 

Free. I'wiſh you had more of your noble Parent) 
Regularity, = leſs of his Fire. As it is, you conſun 


Yeats old. 
Lov, But in that fifty we live two 3 m 


ee To tell you the Truth, Mr, Love/, your Ser 
vaut 
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| ants are ſo abandoned, that I bave forbid him your 


MF ou'e— However, if you have a Mind to aſk him any 
Nueſtion, he ſhall be forth coming. 

4 Lov, Let us have him. 

ele Free. You {hall ; but it is an hundred to one 11 you 


; Set en Tring out of him; for, though he is a very 
1 elt fellow, yet he is 10 much of a Servant, that 
e' never tell nn mies to the Diadrantege of ano- 


1 
„ o me=—[ Ext Lerbant ] And what was 10 determi- 
Gor Kd you upon this Projett at laſt ? 


„ee Lov. This Letter. It is ap anony Nous one, and fu 


em, 5 Pegat not to be regarded; but i has {© mething Monclh 

oid bb it, and put ine upon ſatiefying my Cur jolity —— 

V. | cad it. 85 0. Pos ihe Let ters 

i Free. | ſhould know ſomething ct this 11and 
a(t LAcads, 

ru To Pereprine Lovel, FT 72 

b. © Pleaſe your Honour, 


I take the Liberty to acquaint your 8 that 


TH . 4: be — whereof if Jam, it may bring one into 


Sa 


50 f | „go no more, from your Hondur's 
be BK | © Servant to command.” 
Toa and hor WY Well —and now what are the 


oy Preh you intend to take [ Heturns the Letter. 
ume 10 Lor. I ihall inimediatel apply to my F rend the 


lanager for 2 Di guilc-—Under the Form of a gawky 
33 Boy, I will be an Eye witnets of my der- 
Pants Behaviour you mult aſſiſt me, Mr. Freeman, 
ce. às how, Mr. Love.? 


e 
* ole 
"il f 1 e! 

er. I order'd the Fellow to aka e the beſt of bis 
Cer . dirs don into the Country, and told lun that 
a0 A 2 | would 
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Wcr— Who waits? | Enter Servant. ] Send Robert 


* you are fadly cheated by your Servants. —Y our 
* Honour will find it as 1 fay.—l am not willing to 


3 Lov. My Plan is this-—] gave it out, that I was 20 ö 
ti: 9 to my Burrouph | in Devon Hire, and yelicrday {et 
ut withs Servant 6 in great Form, and lay at Baſing- 
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» j)) TO H-LI'FE 
nuould follow him; inſtead of that, I turn'd back, ani 
am Juſt come to Town: Ecce Signtem / —{ Point:h 
his Bot, 
. ieee. It i is now one © Clock. | | 
Lov. This very Afternoon I ſhall pay my People: 0 

| Viſtt. 

Free, How will you get in? 4 
Lov. When I am properly habited, ybu mall get © 
mc introduced to Philip as one of your Tenant's Son, 3 
who wants to be made a good Servant of. 
Free. They will certainly diſcover you. 
Lov. Never fear, I'll be fo countrify'd that v 
ſhall not know me. — As they are thoroughly peru 1 
ded I am many Miles off, they'll be more eafily imp 
ſed on. Ten to one but they begin to celebrate i 
Departure with a drinking Bout, if wy are what ya 2 
deſcribe them. = 
Free. Shall you be able to play your Part ? =_ 
Lov, I am fur prized, Mr. Freeman, that you, whe 
have known me from my Infancy, ſhould not remen* 
ber my Abilities in that Way. But you old Fellom I 
have ſhort Memories, 85 


* | Free. What ſhould I er] ? EF. 
"B Los. How I played Daniel in the Conſelias . . £ 
* at School, and afterwards arrived at the ogy Tim 
1 | Character of the W Mr. . F 
| Mic lin vel, 
8 Ha, ha, ha! That is very well, ——Enough Vier. 
Here is Robert. 14 
Euter Robert. 5 ge 1 F 
Rob. Your Honour order'd me to wait on you. = 4 
Free. I did, Reber. Robert? WY # F 
3 14 
Free. Come here-—You know, Robert, I have 4 J 
good Opinion of your Integrity, —— . F 
Rob. I have always endeav oured that your Hore this 
ſhould. 


Free. Pray have not you ſome Acquaintance amor F 
Mr. Loves People? | 
Keb. A little, pleaſe your Honour; 


oy . 


BELOW STAIRS. „ 


put Friends——you may ſpeak out. 
Lov. Aye, Robert, ſpeak out. 


Wing any Thing in an Affair of this Kind. 
8 Lov. Oh, but we do inliſt- 
hy] Thing Ss 
Rob, Sir, Tam but a + Servant myfalr, and it wou'd 
not becoine me to {peak ill of a Brother Servart. 
Free. Plha! This is falſe Honeſt y——{peak out. 
Rob. Don't oblige me, good Sir Conſider, 2 © 
© Servant” s Bread depends upon his Carackter, 
Lov. But if a Servant ues me ill 


Ether Man's Meats 
ya [4 Free. You ſee how they trim for one another. 
Kolb. Service, Sir, is no Inheritance. — A Servant 


g chat! is not approved 1 m one Place, may give Satisfa- 1 


Wa tion in another. "Hvery . muſt 1 your Ho- 
nour. 0 | 
| Lov Robert, 1 like your Heartineſs, as well as 


mould know the Truth. 


cſs Rob. The Truth, Sir, is not to be ſpoken at all 


{hed Times, it may bring one into Trouble, whereof if. 


Ain vel, let me lee that Letter again [Lovel gives the Lei- 
may e. ] — Ayvye—it mult be lo——Mbert « / 
Rob. Sir! 
| Free. Do you know any Thing of this 1 Letter? 
W 5 Rob. Letter, your Honour? | 
: 


Free. Yes, Letter. ; 
£96, 1 have ſeen the Hand before. 


: expect the Truth from you now. 
” Rob Pray your Honour, don't afſls me. 


T2 ON, Ih = 
Free. Did you write it ? —apſwer me. 
5 Reo, I caunot deny it [Boing 
Fi, : A * | „ 


1 
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Free. How do they behave ?——We — nobody | 


| Fob. I hope your Hon: 2urs will not inſiſt on my ſaye ; 


If you know any 


. Reb. Alas! Sir, what is one Man' 5 Poiſon i is ano- 


your Caution; but in my Caſe, it 3s neceſſary that 1 


Free. (iuuſing ) © Whereof if? — Pray, Mr. La- 


i Free. I aſk you, if you were concerned in \ writing . 
this Letter..—You never told me a lie yet, and 1 


* R Ii 


| Lov. What induced you to it? 
- R5b., I will tell truth. Il have ſeen ſuch Waſte and 


Prat mens; and Riot, and Drunkenneſs in your 
Kitchen, Sir, that as my Maſter's Friend, I could not 


help diſcovcring it to you. 

Lov. Go on. © 

Reb. I am ſorry to ſay it to your Honour; but your 
Honour is not only impoled on, but laughed at by all 
your Servants; eipecially by Philip, who is a——— 


very bad man. 


Loo. Philip? An ungrateful Dog !——Well ? 
R:6. I could not preſume to ſpeak to your Honour, 
and therefore I relolved, though but a poor Serive, to 


write your Honour a Letter 4 


Log. Robert, Jam greatly indebted to yore Herod 
ger, Mor, 

Ros. On any other account than this, I ſhould b: 
proud to receive your Honour”s e but now 
beg to be excuſed . [Ke fſuſes the ny 

Loop. Thou haſt a noble Heart, Robert, and J“ 
not forget you. Freeman, he muſt de in the . 
Wait your Maſter's Orders. 

ob. I will, your Honour. EI. 

Free, Well, Sir, are vou convinced now? 

Lor. Convinced? yes; and 11! be among the Scon, 
drels befo: re Night — Tou or Revert muſt contrin 
ſome way or other to get me introduced to Fhilip, 1 
one of your Cottager's Boys out of Eſſex. 

Free. Ha, ha. ha! you'll make a fine Figure. 

Lev. They ſhall make a fine Figure——Tt muſt be 
done this Afternoon ; walk with me acrols the Pak 

and Vil tell you the whole.—— My Name ſhall be Jen. 
ny. And ] am come to be a Gentleman's Servant.- 
and will do my belt, and hope to get a good Caract 


ter. | _- [mich 


Free. But what will you do if you find them Raf \ 


cals? 
' Lov. Discover iN and blow them all to the De. 
vil .— Come along.— 1 
1 55 Fel, 


= £LOW S:FAF-RS. 9 
. Ha, ha, ha, ha! Bravo ſemmy—ÞBravo, 
11, ha! [Exeunt. 


Wi 

"SCENE, The Park. [ 
Ne Y DUKE Servant. | 1 
al! What Wretches are ordinary Servants that go on i 


zn the ſame vulgar Track every Day ! Eating, Work- 
Ing and ſleeping !——But we, who have the Honour to 9 
ſerve the Nobility, are of another Species. We are Wl 


ur, above the common Forms, have Servants to wait up- . 
to 3 on us, and are as lazy and luxurious as our Maſters.— a 
ib ly dear Sir Harry / 1 9 
Cn [Enter Sir HARRY's Servant. ' 
or Ho have you done theſe thouſand Years ? | 
i: Sir Har. My Lord Duke! — your Grace's moſt N 
v1 obedient Servant. 1 
„e Duke, Well, Baronet, and where have you "UP ? N 3 
u Sir Har. At N:wmarket, my Lord We ha ve had 1 
. der'lich fine Sport. | þ 
Date. And a good appearance I hear,——Pox take it, | 1 
* I ſhould have been there, but our old Dutcheſs died, | 8 


and we were obliged to keep Houſe, for the Decency 
„ of the Thing. 
rut Sir Har. I pick'd up fifteen Pieces. 
„u Dare. Pha! a Trifle! | 

Sir Har. The Vikount's people have been bloodily 
taken ia this Meeting. | | 
be Duke, Credit me, Baronet; they know potung of 
ah the Turf. 


r 
"INE . * 
n 8 — * 

A 


e 


2 F Sir Har. 1 aſſure you, my Lord, they loſt every 1 } 
t. Match; for Crab was beat hollow, Carele / threw his 1 
4% Rider, and MM. ils A 1 N had the Piſtemper. 13 
% „ Dake, Ha, ha, ha! 1 m Slad on't.— Taſte this | 5 
Rau Snuff, Sir ,, L Her, bis Box. 5 17 
Y Sir Har. * Tis good Rappee. 18 ' 
De. Dake. Right Stravburg, l l aſſure you, and of Py. own F 
g . 
Fol Sir Har. A Aye! 


5 ; Duke, 
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ple (Reads) © Philip and Mrs. Kitty preſent thi 


a damn'd Debauch laſt Night, Baronet. — Lord 5 
Francis, Boò the Biſhop, and f tipt off four Botta. 


otte. 


— ——◻ 
— — — 8 ts 
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q 
i 
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inp her Complexion ; though I ſhou!d be glad ſhe 4 
would keep her Teeth cleaner — Your 8 4 Wo Ni 
men are damn'd negligent about their Teeth— 


— n 
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Duke. T The City People adulterate it ſo confounded Dy 
ly, that I always import my own Snuff. —1I wiſh n dir 
Lord would do the fame.; but he is fo indolent. 00 
When did you fee the Girls ? 1 ſaw Lady Bob 5 
| Morning; but fore Gad, whether it be Love or Read 


ing, ſhe looked as pale as a Penitent. ; 
Sir Har. I have juſt had this Card from Lovel's ber 


% Compliments to Sir Harry, and deſire the Honouſ 
« of his Company this Evening, to be of a ſmart Par 
« ty, and to eat a Bit of Supper,” 
"HA I have the ſame Invitation—Their Maſter, 1. 
ſeems, is gone to his Borough, 
Sir Har. You'll be with us, my, Lord ? — Philip F 
Blood. | 
Duke. A Buck of the firſt Head; In tell you a Si 
cret, he's going to be married. 
Sir Har. To whom? | 
Duke. To Kitty. 
Sir Har. No! 
Duale. Yes he is; and I intend to cuckold him. 


Sir Har. Then we may depend upon your Gra ou 
for certain. Ha, ha, ha! 1 
Dake. If our Houſe breaks up in a tolerable I im, 7 L 
I'll be with you. Have you any Thing for us? is. e 
Sir Har. Yes, a little Bit of Poetry-—T1 muſt be? L 


at the Cocoa-tree myſelf till Eight. 31 
Duke. Heigho !—1 am quite out of Spirits——T ha 


of Burgund 2 there are two fine Gil? 
coming Faith e Bab —aye, and Lady Char. 4 
[Takes out bb Glaſs, 
Sir Har. We'll not join them. 7 
| Duke, Oh yes Bab is a fine Wench, not withſtand 


How! is your Charlotte in that Par ticular ?—— 
Ar Har. My Charlotte | 


BELOW STAIRS. 5 
Duke. Aye, the World ſays you are to have her. 
Sir Har. I own I did * her wes aan but we 
Wre off, my Lord. 
Duke. How ſo? 
Sir Har. Between you and me, ſhe has a Pplaguy 
ick Pair of Legs. 
Due. Oh, damn it— that's inſufferable. 


ed 


m 


Portunity with the old Countess. 

Dude. I am afraid, Baronet, you love Mongy.— 

Rot it, I never fave a Shilliog Indeed I am ſure of a 

ace! in the Exciſe — Lady Charlotte is to be of the 

Par "7 to Night ; how do you manage that ? . 

Sir Har. Why, we do meet at a third Place, are 
Fery civil, and look queer, and laugh, and abuſe one 

Poder, and all that. 

! Duke. Alamode, ha? — Here they are. 


A Lady Bab', Maid, and Lady Charlotte's Maid. 
La. Bab. Oh! fie! Lady Charlotte, you are quite 

_ Froviry I'm ſorry for your Taſte. 

La. Char. Well, I fay it again, I love Vaux Hall. 

La. Bab. O my Stars! Why, there is nobody 
here but filthy Citizens. 

1 La. Char. We were in Hopes the raiſing the Price 
would have kept them out, ha, ha, ha. To 

La. Bab. Ha, ha, ha, —Ryunelow for my Money. 


FEY ee the Colonel, Lady Bab. 

La. Bab. The Colonel: ? I hate the Fellow. —— He 
had the Aſſurance to talk of a Creature in Gloceſters 
Hire before my Face. 


9 ou know, have their Miſtreſſes every where. 
; f La. Bab. I deſpiſe * goes on your Affair 
ö With the Baronet? 


all have nothing to ſay to him— Lou are to be at 


*. 5 s | to-pigat, N Bab? * 
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: Sir Har. Beſides, ſhe is a Fool, and mils'd her Op- 


5 Sir Har. Let us retire. [They retire. 5 


La. Char. Now you talk of Rune/ow, when did you 


La. Char. He is a pretty Man for all that—Soldiers | 


La. Ghar. The Baronet. is a ſtup id Wretch, and I 


La. Bab. | 


noc Notice of them We'll rally them by-and-by. 


10 HI LIF £ 

La. Bab. Unleſs 1 alter my Mind —I don't admire 
viſiting theſe Commoners, Lady CH %,ꝭut.. 

La. Char. Oh, but Mrs. Kitty has Taſte, 

La. Bab. She affects it. 

La. Char. The Duke is fond of her and he ha 


Judgment. | 
La. Hab. The Duke Might ſhew his Judgment much 
better. [ Holding up. her Heel. 


La. Char. There be1 is and the Baronet too— T al 


La. Hab. Dull louis! Let us ſet up a loud Laugh aid 
leave *em, 

La. Char. Aye;—Let us be gone; for the commen 
People do fo ſtare at us— We fhall certainly be 
mobbꝰ' d. i 

Beth. Ha, ba, ha.——Ha, ha, ha. LZ xen. 


Boke ond Sir Harry corre forward. 
Due. They certainly ſaw us, and are, "was of 
laughing at u. mult follow 
Sir Har. No, no. = | 
| Duke. 1 muſt, —I muſt bave a Party of Riiller 
with them, a bon mot or ſo.——Sir Harry, you'll ex: 
cuſe me,. Adieu, 11] be with you in the Evening, WW 
poſſible; thougb, hark ye, there is a Bill dependio We 
m our Houle, n the Miniſtry make a Point « 
our attending; and ſo you know, Mum! we il 
mind the Stops of the Great F iddle.— Adieu. 
-— Tx 

Sir Par. What a Coxcomb this is! and the Felloy 
ten't read. It was but the other Day that te wir D 
Cow-boy in the Country, then was bound Prentice 0 5: 

Perriwig- maker, got into my Lord Duke's Fami 

and now lets up for a fine Gentleman, Q 7: "ps T7001 8i 
M: e 7: 5 


| Ne. er tor Duke's erbaut. 2 5 
Dr be. Sir Harry, prithee what are we to do at L. 
vel's when we come there? 
Sir Har. We ſhall aave the F Fildles, I oppoſe. 


Dube. 


ae He. The Fiddles. I have done with'datcing ever 


Bee the laſt Fit of the Gout. I'll tell you what, my 
gear Boy, I politively cannot be with them, unlels we 
have 2 little. 


ha Dice. bor. 
Sir Hor, I ic, my Lord Duke, 

uþ Date. Look ye, Baronet, I ivfiſt on it. Who the 

„ Pevil of any Faſhion, can oſſibly ſpend an Evening 

"I F'ithout it? — But I thall loſe the Girls, — How grave 

oo look, ha, ha, ha.— Well, let there be Fiddies. 

aud = Sir Har: But, my dear Lord, 1 hall be quite miſera- 


ble without ou 
ol Dude. Well, I won't be particular, Pll do as the 


gelt do.—1 ol lol, lol; [ Exit, ſinging and dancing. 


1 by 9 Sir Harry D. | 
Sir Har. He had the aller ance, laſt Winter, to 
I Ffourt a Tradeiman's Daughter in the City, with two 
of Ethouland Pounds to her Fortune, and pot me 
Eto write his Love-letters. He pretended to be an En- 
gn in a marching Regiment; ſo wheedled the old 
ery {Folks into Content, and would have carried the Girl 


© Wot, but was unluckily prevented by the Waſher- wo- h 


4 | 1 Who happened to be his firſt Couſin. 


Fg + ee Philip. 
nil — Mr. PB. lip, your Servant, 


Lope you received the Card, and will do us the Ho- 
bour of your Company. My Maſter is gone into 
Devonſhire Weill have a roaring Night. 
"Ws Sir Har. Vil certainly wait on you. 
"We 274i. The Girls will be with us. 
3,4 8 Sir Har. Is this a Wedding Supper, P 2 ä 

Phil. What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. The Duke tells me fo, 

Phil. The Duke is a Fool. 


Paier. 
Ef Ns | Phil. 


x Low STARS it” 


[Makes 4 Motion as with the 


Phil. You are weicome to England, Sir hives 41 


1 Fir Har. Take Care what you ſay; | his Grace i 1s 2 


vw HUTCH L1T'v 
Phil. Tama Pupil of the ſame Academy, and ty 
Afraid of him, I aſſure you:. Sir Harry, we'll hare 
noble Batch -l have ſuch Wine for you! 
Sir Har. I am your Man, Phil 

Phil. Egad the Cellar ſhall bleed: I have ſome Bu 
gundy that is fit for an Emperor — My Maſter woull 
have given his Ears for ſome of it t'other Day, to tru: 
my Lord What d'ye-call-hin; with; but I told bim 
was all gone; ha? Charity begins at home, ha !—| 
Odio, here is Mr. Freeman, my Maſter's intim 
Friend; he is a dry one. Don't let us be ſeen tog 
ther-—He'll ſuſpect ſomething. 5 t 
Sir Har. I am gone. | 
Phil. Away, away 


—Remember, Bergung If 


the Word. : 17 
Sir Har. Right — Long Corks ! ha, Phil? [ | 
micks the drawing of a Cork. ]-— Yours. = 


Phil. Now tor a Caſt of my Office A Start 4 
Phiz, a canting Phraſe, and as many Lies as neceſlan 


+ 


Si | Enter Freeman, 3 
Free. Oh! Philip—How do you do, Philip? 
| You have loſt your Maſter, I find. "© = 

/ Phil. It is a Loſs indeed, Sir—So good a Gently 
man Ile muſt be nearly got into Deves/hire VF 
this Time Sir, your Servant. [Coin 
Free. Why in ſuch a Hurry, Philip . 
Phil. 1 fhall leave the Houſe as little as poſſi e 
now his Honour is away, = n 
Free. You are in the right, Fhilip. % 
Phil. Servants at ſuch Times are too apt to be ni 
gligent and extravagant, Sir. | +" 
Free, True; the Maſter's Abſence is the Time . 
try a good Servant in. %% 44 
Phil. It is ſo, Sir: Sir, your Servant. [Gor 
Free. Oh! Mr. Philip — pray ſtay - you muſt vM 

me a Piece of Service, 9 8 1 
Phil, Vou command me, Sir=— [Bun 
Free. 1 look upon you, Philip, as one of the wn | 

no ny | CSG: ; | have 1 * 


aved, moſt ſenſible, completeſt [Philip bows. J 


Phil. Your Honour is pleaſed to compliment. 
Free, There is a Tenant of mine in Eſſex, a very 
)oneſt Man Poor Fellow, he has a great Number 


Fall, gawkie Boy, to make a Servant of; but my 
olks ſay they can do nothing with him. 

Phil. Let me have him, Sir. 

Free. In Truth, he is an unlick'd Cub; 


Pir.— Now my Maſter is abſent, I ſhall have a good 
Weal of Time upon my Hands; and I bate to be idle, 
$ir: In two Months Vl engage to finiſh him. 

Free. I don't doubt it. | | [Aſides 
| Phil. Sir, I have Twenty Pupils in the Pariſh of 
Pt. James's ; and for a Table, or a Side board, or be- 
hind an Equipage, or in the Delivery of a NMeflage, or 
2 » thing 
Free. What * you for Entrance? 

| Phil. 1 always leave it to Gentlemens Generoſity. 

h | 7. Here 1 is a Guinea] beg he may be taken 
Fare of. 

Phil. That lie ſhall, I promiſe you [4/7 de.] Your 


onour knows me. 


">" YT, 


eee 


POS 


& Phil, When can 1 fe bum, Sir! ? 
. Free. Now directiy —call at my Houſe, and take 
jim in your. Hand. 


Sut ſtep into the Market, to let the Tradeſinen know 
t Board-w ages——Humh ! 

Pil. Ha, ha, ha! This is one of my Maſter's Hu- 
ent Friends who dines with him three Times a-week, 


1 nd thinks he is mighty generous in glving me five Gui- 
Meas at Chrifrar——Damn all * locaking Scouns 


Bou | 
* | Why I lay. 8 | [Ex: N 
Ex þ 
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Naſcals in the World. 2 


f Children; and tbey ha ve ſent me one of em; a 


Phil. I will lick him into ſomething, I warrant you, f 


Free. Thoroughly, = [Afide. 


| Dhl. Sir, I will be with you. in a Minute—1 will 
Whey muſt net truſt any af our Servants, NG they are 


e. How happy is Mr. Level in f excellent 4 
4, dervant. 8 | [Exits | 


. „„ - + 


ming — She is King and Queen too, 


times, and nobody hears- 


11 
Fey d 


8 C EN E, The Servant's Hall in Lo ok | Co 
VEL's Houſe, 4 


Kosten and Coachman, drunk ond ſleepy. d 
[Knocking at the Dor] Jour 
King ft. Some body knocks—Coachy, $90 ß 
the Door, Coachy:- . 
Coach, Vil not g0—do you g0——you blad 08 
Dog. 0:1 
King ft. Devil ſhall fetch me, if I po. Roe ling 12 
Coach. Why then let em ſtay— I'll not go- f 
Damme — Aye, knock the Door down, and let your? 
ſelf in. | [Knocking = Lo 
 Kingſt. Ay, ay, knock l "_— oY 
Coach, Maſter is gone into Devonſhire- 80 I. 
can't be there So FIl go to ſleep. | 5 
King ſt. So will 1 I'll go to fleep too. end 
Coach, You lie, Devil -You fhall not "po tj: 


cep till I am aſleep I am King of the Kitchen. L. 
 Kingſt, No, you are not King; but when you a, en. 
drunk you are ſulky as a Hell.—Herd is Sony 60. 


| Enter Cook." Fe 

Coo. Some body has knock'd at the Door twenty 
Why Coachman—- f 
Kingſton Ie drunken Bears, why don“ t one of 775 a | 
go to the Tow, ; 
Couch. You go Cook, you — 
Cook. Hang me, it 1 8 1 
Kiugſt. Yes, yes, Cook y go; 1 oliſy, Poll g- 
C508, Out you Black Toad Alt is none of my Hu. & t 


fineſs 2 and go I will not. ke * down q G 
Futer Philip with Lovel 4 Gu. '/ed. Kc 


Ppil. I might have ſtaid at the Wo all Night, wo 
8 the little Man | in the Play lays, 1 1 I had not bad th 


BEL: 0 W :3-;T-41 RS. I5 
. 15 of the Door in my Pocket N hat is come to 
Jou all! 
Col. There is Jobn Coachman, and Kingſton, as 
7 ber as two Bears. 
| Phil, Ah, hah! my Lads, what, fivih 'd already! F 
Theſe are the very beſt of Servants—— Poor Fellows, 
ſuppoſe they hate been drinking their Maſter's good 
JJoorney— ha, ha, ha. | | 
go u Lov. No doubt on't. [ 4fide. 
%. Vo ho, get to bed, you Dogs, and ſleep your- 
black bi: lves ſober, that you may be able to get drunk a- 
in by-and- by— They are as Faſt as a Chur ch— 
4 emmy: 


{mms [4 Lov. Anon? | 

o, Phil, Do you love drinking: 

Ang, Loo. Yes, —l loves Ale. | 

— |; 74. —You Dog, you ſnail ſwim in Purgundy. 
So E | Loo. Burgrumdy? what's that? 


| H Phil. Cock, wake thoſe honelt Gentlemen, and 


Kad them to bed. 
F Co. It is impoſſible to wake them. 


. Les. Ithink 1 could wake em, Sir, fl wight—= 
u ue e — 
7 co⸗ p Phil. Do Temmy, wake? em 1 Jemmy—ha, ha, ha. 


Dia on the Lace. 
| Coach: Oh ! ch! What ? Zound: ! Oh !-— Damn 
'enty b op 
n— ; Lov. What Markey Blackey. Pulls bim by the 
y you : it 20e. 
: ing f. Oh! ch — What now Carſe you 
1 !——Cot tam you, | 
= Low, Ha, ha, ha. P33 _ | 
1 Phil. Ha, ha, ha.—— Wel! den? Fen — Cook, 
e thoſe gentry to bed. 


0 
| 14 — — 


t, 10 4 0 bed, 


the | B 2 3 K gt. 


* 8 
% act . 
1 15 


Loo. THp,——Mr.. Coachman, [Gives him 6 great 


| Cock. Marry come up, 1 fay ſo too; $ not 1 in⸗ 


= Coach. She han t | fre "ns to bed—We' il lee ourſelves = 


( 
* 
1 © 
% 
. 
* 


; : » 
ht: 


ba. He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha. 


our next weekly Bills that i is the Way. 


_—” im I fay ſo. He dines here three Times a Week, ani 
I never ſaw the Colour of his Money yet. : 


| have it. | [ Aſie 
: pole of ſome of 2 P erquiſites; ; and then I'll ſet about t bi 


Sup | 
P, Well Bat il. Well ald, cock, that | is right, the Perquilt 1 


pretty Red Har hee, hee. 


* 
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| King? We got drunk together, and we'll gon 7, 

bed together, [Exeunt, reelin Wi Ma 
Phil. You ſee how we live, Boy. = 
Lov. Yes, I /ees how you live.... = 
F61/, Let the Supper be elcgant, Cock. Pz. 


Cock, Who pays tor it ? I 
Phil. My Maſter to be ſure; Who elſe ? hi ta, in 


Lev. Humh. LAſit. k 
Phil. Each of us muſt rake a part, and fink it in We 


Lev. Soh! Wt) _ 
Cook. Prithee Philip, what Boy is this ? 
| Phil. A Boy of Freeman's recommending. ; 
| Lov. Yes, I am Squire Freeman's Boy, — Heh— 
Coo. Freeman is a ſtingy Hound; and you may tell lg 


Lov, Ha, ha, ha, That is Good-— Freeman ſhall k 


Cool. I muſt ſtep to the Tallow Chandler' 8, to dil 


is the Thing, Cook. | y 
Cool. Clos, Clue, where are vou, 01. — [Call 1 


. Euter Cloe. | K. 

Cloe. Yes, Miſtreſs. | A 
Cook. Take that Box, and tows me. Exit X. 
Cloe. Yes, Miſtreſs; [Takes the Box. 2 is Pear 
this? [/ceing Lovel. ] Hee, bee, hee, O chi !-— Thi Pz 
is pretty Boy Hee, hee, hee. ——-Oh-— This ; 
You ſhall be in love Ne 
with me by-and- by —Hee, bee. Exit, chuc king Wren: 
Lovel under the Chin, Mu. 


3 A very pretty Amour. [ £ſide.J Oh la 7, 
What a fine Room is this le de che Dining Room, K. 
| pray Sir HEE: | Une 

Phil, 1 our  Drinkipg Room. | 5 IL. 

Lov. X. 


TT 
Lov. La! ia! What a fine Lady here is. — This 
Madam, I ſuppoſe. 

: "hy 

Enter Kitty. | 

Phi. Where have you been, Kitty ? 
wn have been diſpoſing of Ding of his Honour's 
Wir ts, and other Linen, which it is a Shame bis Ho- 
ur ſhould wear any longer. Mother Borter is a- 
b Pre, and waits to know if you have any Commands 
n r her. 
i Pzbil. 1 mall diſpoſe of my Wardrobe to-morrow. 
lat \ Kit. Who have we here? [ Lovel bows, 

1 A Boy of Freeman 65 a poor filly Fool 
” Lov, Thank ou LAſide. 
Phil. J intend the Entertainment this Evening as a 
Fomplinient to you, Atty, 
Al. I am your humble, Mr. Philip. 
© Phil. But I beg I may ſee none of your Airs, or 
| ar any of your French Gibberiſh with the Duke. 
Kit. Don't be jealous, Phil, F[Fawning/y. 
Phi. I intend, before our Marriage, to ſettle ſome- 
Ping handſome upon you; and with the five hundred 
: bunds which I have already ſaved in this extrava- 
I nt Fellow's Family 
Lev. A Dog! [LAſide! O la, h what, havs 
Fou got five Ae Pounds? 
© Phil. Peace, Blockhead 
Kit. I'll tell you what you ſhall Ie Phil. 
: G Phi Aye, what ſhall I do? 
Ki. You ſhall let up a Chocolate-houſ, my 
4 hear | 
= Phil. Yes, and be 3 |  [ Apart. 
Li. You know my Education was a very genteel 
Mme— was Half-boarder at Chel/ea, and ] ſpeak 
euch like a Native Comment vous porter wours 


Mun ſieur. | LA Hard . 
T. Pfha! Plha! 8 £ 


: 
1 
| 


ol 


Exil. 
0 18, 
This 
Js Þ 
love 
tin 
Chin, 
la! 
OOm, 
1 ae in the Bar — Do you ſpeak French, Box 7 
Y agg AliON= 


Wy 


Kit. One is nothing without French — an 


Kit, Auon — - 0 the Fool ! ha, ba ha ! —Come 9 


_ 
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here, do, and let me new mould you a little — ya 
mult be a good Boy, and wait upon the Gentlefoll, 
to Night. [She ties and powders his Hai 

Low, Ves, a'n't pleaſe-you, I'll do my beſt. 

Kit. His beſt! O the Natural! — This is a rave 
Head of Hair of thine, Boy -— It is ſo coarſe, and 
fo carrotty. 

Lv, All my Brothers and Siſters be red in the Pol, 

Phil. Kit. Ha, ha, ha ! ——— [Loud Laigh 

Kit. There— Now you are fomething like— Coe 
T hilip, give the Boy a Leſſon, and then I'll Jectur 
him out of the Servant Guide. 

Phil. Come, Sir, firſt, Hold up your Head — very 
well Turn out your Toes, Sir — very well Noy 

call Coach 


Lov. What is call Coach? 
| Phil. Thus, Sir: Coach, Coach, Coach. rr "ud 
Lov, Coach, Coach, Coach. [ Imitatin, 


Phil. Admirable ! ! the Knave has a good Ear 
Now, Sir, tell mea Lie. 

Lov. Oh la! I never told a Lie in all my Life. 

Phil. Ihen it is high Time you ſhould begin now; 
what is a Servant good for that can't tell a Lie? 


Kit. and ftand in it Now I'll lecture him [Tat 5 


8:t 6 Book) This is The Servant, Guide to Wealth, | 


ere, Shoulder knot, formerly Servant to ſewn 


Noblemen, and now an Ofjicer in the Cuſtoms. Nec, 
? 7 for all Servants. 


Phil. Mind, Sir, what excellent Rules 450 Roc 


contains, and remember them well-—Come, Kit. 
begin —— _ 
Kit. (Reads) & Advice to the Footman : 
« Let it for ever be your Plan 
„To be the Maſter, not the Man, 
* And do—as little as you can. 
Lov, He, he, he! -—Yes, Vit do Docking 4 
| 21] ——not | 'S 
% Kit, At Market, never think it Stealing, 
„ To keep with Tradei men proper Dealing ; 
All Stewards have. a Fullow-recling. 


; pthe 


FS 


% 
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yay | | Phil. You will underſtand that better one Day or 
oli To Boy. 


la Kit. To the Groom: 
 «< Never allow your Maſter able 
ange „ To judge of Matters in the Stable. 
au? Af be ſnould roughly ſpeak his mind, | 
Or to diſmiſs yon ſeems inclin'd, | 
Pol) © Lame the belt Horſe, or break his Wind. 5 


„ Lov, Oddines ! that's good——he, he, he; 

oe, | Nit. To the Coachman: 

ues © If your good Maſter on you doats, 

Nel er leave his Houſe to ſerve a Stranger, 

very % But pocket Hay, and Straw, and Oats, 

Non © And let the Horſes eat the Manger. 

| Lov, Kat the Manger ! he, he, he! | 
Kit. 1 won't give you too much at a Time Here 
oy, take the Book, and read it every Night and 
Wo before you ay your Prayers. 


uy 
EAI bop: 


1 2 5 2 


L ul. 
N 
Ar 
2 Buſineſs. | 


Kii. Right 1 Il go and get out one of the Da- 


, 
'$ 


now 6 ak Table-cloths, and ſome Napkins; and * ſure, 
/, your Side · board is very ſmart. [Exit. 
T at 1 Phil. That it ſhall —Come, Femmy—— [| Exit, 
lth, þ | Lop, Soh !l——Soh!—It works well, LExit. 
vent 20 | 


: END of the rj Act... 


a 
ec? 25 


I Phil. Ha, ha, ha! —very good——But now for | 


© CT II 


Bc Ck 5 
Kii; 
oe 


the Srpper and ide-board ſet out, 
raum, Kitty, and LovEL. 


XITTr. 


ſoon as hey will, We ſhall be ready for 'em. 
Phi 


Js E N = The Sevens Hall, with | 


2 E LL, Phil. what think you? Don't we 
Y look very ſmart !—Now let em come as 


5% 


. VIP E 


Tom, to make one. 


prag neither. 


Phil. *Tis all very well; but 
Kit. But what? ; 
Phil. Why, Iwifh we could get that rating Cur, 


Kit. What is the matter with TOY ? . 
Phil. I don't know He's a queer Son of a 
Kit. Oh, I know him; he is one of your ſneaking Wl 


half-bred Fellows, that prefers þ hi — $ Inter) (vat! 
to his own. or 

Phil. Here he is. K. 

To. 

(En wer Tom, * | Years 


— why won't you make one to-night, Tem 2 
Here's Cook and Coachman, and all of us. 8 
Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one, Ft e. 
Phil. We ſhall have ſometbing that's good. 3 
Tom. And make your Maſter pay for it. 6 
Phil. I warrant, now, you think e might 1 
Loneſt——Ha, ha, ha. N 
Tom. A little honeſter than you, | hope, and no: 


Kit. Harkyee, you Mr. Honeſty, don't be ſau- 


c 00 
* This is worth liltning 8 <p Aud, 
Tom. What Madam, you are afraid for your Cully, > 


are you ? me 
Kit. Cully, Sirrah, Cully ? Afraid, Sirrah, afra L. 

of what ? TGees up te Ton, C 
Phil. Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? [Coes up on the oth 

fide, LEE ge! B 
Lov, Ay, Sir, afraid of what! [Coe 11 78 


Tom. 1 value none of you—1 Low your Tricks. 

Ppil. What do you know, Sirrab? 

Kit. Ay, what do you know? 11 

Lev. Ay, Sir, what do you know?: D. 

Tom. I know that you two are in Fee with every 4 75 
Tradeſman belonging to the Houſe, - And that 2 
you, Mr.  Clodpele, are in a fair Way to be bang d. 


[ Strikes Love, 
Fil. What do you ſtrike the Boy for! 5 


Lat 
4 
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© Lov. It is an honeſt Blow. ; [Afide. 


Tom. Vl ſtrike him again.— Tis ſuch as you that 
Fring a Scandal upon us all. 

Kit. Come, none of your Impudence, Tom. 

b Tom. Egad, Madam, the Gentry | may well com- 
pain, when they get ſuch Servants as you in their Hou- 
&;.-There's your good Friend, Mother Barter, the old- 


Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never ha !5 

Tom. No, never: Thave liv'd with his Honour four 
Leas, and never took the Value of that LSnaping his 
0 J His Honour is a Prince; gives noble Wa- 


Pur Fingers. —Shame on you. 


1 onelt Servant in my Houſe, LAſide. 
; | Kit. Out you mealy mouth'd A 
Phil. Well, go, tell his Honour, do—ha, ha, ha. 


r Tope his Honour will find yeu two out, one Day or 
1. be. — That s all.— | (Exit. 


de Ie Fit. This Fellow muſt be taken Care of, 

ally, © Phi], VII do his Bulinels for him, when his Honour 
mes to Town. 

** . Lor. You lie you Scoundrel, you will not. [4ſide, 

om. —0 la, here! is a fine Gentleman. 


Fuer Duke? 5 Servant, 


F Ait. Fort bien, je vous remercier, Mounſieur. 
Pil. Now we hall have Nonſenſe by wholeſale. 
Due. How do you do, Philip? | 
ver hi. Your Grace's humble Servants 


that! Due. But my dear A [Tak aport 


1. Poll. Jem. 
vel. | Lov. Anon? : 


1 N 2. 


1 loaths Woman, the greateſt Thief in Town, juſt now-W 
5 out with her Apron full of his Honour' s Linnen. 


s, and Keeps noble Company, and yet you two are 
0 dt contented, but cheat him wherever you can . 


© Lov. The Fellow ! thought a Rogue, is the on! ly 


Ton. corn that — Damn an Informer !—but yet, 


|. Duke, Ah! ma chere Mademleille ! Comment vous 
rtez vous? [Salute 
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Phil. Come along with me, and I will make "if 
free of the Cellar, : 
Lov. Ves — I will — But won' t you, ask he vi 
drink! } 
_ Phil. No, no; he will have lis Share by and by... 


Come along. | 
. Lov. Les. | CE xeunt Philip and Lond. 
Kit. Indeed I thought ea Grace an Age in co. 
ming. 0 


Dufte. Upon Honour, our Houſe is but this Me. 
ment up. — You have a damn'd vile Collection of Pic. We 
tures 4 obſerve, above Stairs, Kitty—— Your *Squir 

has no Taſte. FE 

Kit. No Taſte? That's impoſſible, for he has lai 
out a vaſt deal of Money. n 
Duke. There is not an original Picture in the whole 

Collection — Where cond he pick em up? ; 

Kit. He employs three or four Men to buy for hin, 

| and he always pays for Originals, 1 

- Duke, Donnez moi votre Eau de luce — My Heu 


aches confoundedly [Le gives a ſmelling Bottle. — F 


Kitiy, my dear, I hear you ars going to be married 
Lit. Pardonnez moi, for. that.—— g 
Duke. If you get a Boy, I'll be Godfather, Faith, 
Kit. How you rattle, Duke !—I am.thinkin 


my Lord, when I had the Honour to ſee you laſt. 


Duke. At the Play, Mademſeille.— | 
Kit. Your Grace loves 2 Play? | * 
Due. No— lt is a dull old- faſhioned. Entertain x 
 ment——1 hate it, — 
Kit. Well, give me a good Tragedy. 1 79 K 
Duke. It muſt not be a modern one then——You a 
defiliſh andi, Kate Kiſs WR AR to kj | 


Enter Sir Harry Servant. 
Sir Har. Oh ho, are you thereabouts, my Lo! : 
Duke! That may do very well by and WY E 
ver you 1 never find me behind hand. | Loſer! A 
| | | | ki; 5 bet 
Di 1 8 


® £LOW FTritns =» 


under Nobility approaches Kitty. 

e to Sir Har. You are fo deviliſh proud of your Nobility 

Now I think, we have more true Nobility than 
ou Let me tell you, Sir, a Knight of the Shire 
Z Duke. A Knight of the Shire ! ha, ha, ha! a migh= 
{tz Honour, truly, to repreſent all the Fools in the 
. 4 ount 
| EA, O lud ! this) is charming to ſee two Noblemen 
0 « Loarrel. 


5 only a wiſe man can make himſelf honourable. 

| Att. Well ſaid, Sir Harry, that is good Morillity. 
Dube. J hope you make ſome Difference between 
: e Honours, and the Huzzas of a Mob. 

| Kit, Very ſmart, my Lord — Now, Sir Harry 


Yours to ſcreen you from Debt 
Due. Zounds! Sir, what do you mean by that? 


1 blood ſpilt Cardio Ha, done, Sir Harry- 
Fir Har. Not I— Why he is ways Young w ele 
Yoon his upper Houſe. 


th. Dale. We have Dignity, _ Te Fo Slow. 
king Sir Har. But what becomes of your Dignity, if we 
. 1 Ffule the Supplies? © + Quick. 


| Ut, Peace, Peace Here's Lady B5346.— 
tai : UE nter Lach Bab's Servant i ina Chair. * 
Dear Lady Bab. 
La. Bal. Mrs. Kitty, your 1 was afraid 
Ju ant 
=. N 
her. een and Sir Harry to0——yours. 
Due. Your Ladyſhip's devoted 
La. Bab. Lam afraid I have treſpaſſed in point of 
Lol a ime—\ Looks on her Watch But I got into my 
love rite Author. 
Pers fi 5 
be Nornin 
A Fe w Z 8 


—Some wicked Poem 


Dute. Stand off, you are a Commoner— Nothing 


Sir Har. Why any Fool may he born to a Title, 


Sir Har. If you make Uſe of your Hereditar y Ho- 


Kit. Hold, hold, I ſhall have ſome fine old Noble 


* taking cold, and ſo ordered the Chair down Stairs. 
ell, and how do you do? - My Lord Duke your 


Duke. Nas I found ber Ladyſhip at her Studies this 


: 

: 

F 

- 
17 
1 
1 
1 
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1 80. Oh you Wreteh! I never read but oy 
Book. | 


. 8 Lady Charlotte. — 


have reach'd your Houſe 


Harry, oP Formal) 


but Nobility——That fly Dog the Marquis 
Marquis is a Perſon of Honour, and above enquiing 


Kit. What is your Ladyſhip ſo fond of! 

La. Bab. Shilſpur. Did you never read Sh; 21 

Kit. Shikſpur £ Shikſpur ? — Who wrote it! — 
No, I never read Sh:k/pur, 

La. Bab. Then you have an immenſe Pleaſure u 
come. 
Kit. Well then, I'll read it over one Afternoon mM 


ha 


[Enter Lady Charlotte s Maid in a « Chair? 2 
Dear Lady Charlotte.— : 
La. Ghar. Oh, Mrs. Kitty, I thought I never ſhouli 
Such a Fit of the Co 


lic ſeiz'd me——Oh, Lady Bab, how long has youll 
Ladyſhip been here ? My Chairmen wer e fu 
Drones——My Lord Duke, the Pink of all good Breed 


VB: ; 
Duke, Oh Mam [Bowin, ; 
La. Char. And Sir Harry—Your Servant, A 


Sir. Hor. Madam, your Servant—T am lorry to 
hear your Ladyſhip has been il. 
La. Char. You mult give me leave to doubt 
Sincerity of that Sorrow, Sir -Remember Wm | 
Park 
# Sir Har. The Park ? I'll explain that Aﬀair; . 
am. 

La. Char. TI want none of your Explanation 
LScorn full 


| Sir Har. Dear Lady Charlotte ! 
La. Char. No, Sir; I bave obſerv'd your Cooln 

of late, and deſpiſe you——A trumpery Baronet! 
Sir Har. I ſee how it is; nothing will ſatisfy 70 


Laa. Char. None of your Reflections, Sir Tix : 


after a Lady' 8 F e as you meanly did. 5 
Sir Han 


BELOW STAIRS. 25 
Sir Har. I— I — Madam ?-— 1 corn ſuch a thing 


Egad Jam contounded 
hat ſhall I ſay to her — Pray help me out. 
* Aide, 
Duke, Alle her to ſhew her Legs- Ha, ha, ha. 
| | LAſide. 


on 88 Ester Philip and Lovel, loaded with Bottles. 
| Phil, Here, my little Peer Here js & ine that will 
. your Blood—— Both your Lady thi; ps molt 
Pamble Servant 


an ory humble Servant. 
Ch Kit. Why, Philip, you have made the Boy drunk. 
you Pil. 1 have made bim free of the Cellar. Ha, ha, 


ee | Lov Yes, I am free am very free 


6 hom humble Port to Imperial Tokay. 


5 Lov. Yes, I have been opting Kokay, | 
ma Kit. Go, get you ſome Sleep, Child, that you wy 
y ait on bis Lordſhip by-and-by. 


| Lov. Thank you, Madam I will certainly wait 
In their Lordſhips and their Ladyſhips too. [ Aſide, 


i en to Supper ? Have you had your Tea ? 
All. A Dance, a Dance, no Tea——No Tea. 


ood Hand, you ee. 


3 Enter Fidler, ich a wooden Leg. 
| Sir Yor, Not ſo well legg'd, Mr. Philips 
y Al. Ha, ha, ha. 


b you beat Time with? 

All. Ha, ha, ha. DC [Loud Lavgh 

Sir Har. What can you play, Domike ? : 
C 


| aſſire you, Madam, 1 never — That is to lay | 
Ny Lord Duke, 


| Lov, (Afeding to be 4 unk. ) Both your Ladyſhips 


P. He has bad a Smack of every Sort of Wine, 


5 and . | 


737¼ Well, Ladies, what ſay you to a Dance, and 


Phil. Here, Fidler Ds I have "oY ded a very 


Date. Le drole * Harkye, Mr. — which Leg 


Fid. 


3 > 


— IG — —— ' £ — = Tons 1 — ow — 
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Fid. Any thing an't pleaſe your Honour, from B 


Jig to a Sonata. ome, 
Thi. Come here — Wbere all our People? [Et en w 


Coachman, Cook, Kingſton, Cloe. JI couple you 


and Country Dances after Il beg the Duke and Mis 


: 1 


| ts Char. Mrs. Kitty dances ſweetly. 


\ 5: f 


me the Honour of her Hand; Sir Hary and Lady 


Charlete pray be free; ; the more free, the more wel 


My Lord Duke will take Kitty—Lady Bad will < 


Charliitz——Coachman and Cook, and the two Desi 
dance together Ha, ha, ba. 
Duke, With Submiſſion, the Country Dances by. 
and-by. 
La. Char. Ay, ay; French Dances before Supper, 


Kitty may give us a Minuet. 
Duke. Dear Lady Charlotte, confider my poor Goit 
Sir Harry will oblige us. [Sir Harry bu 
All. ——— Minuet, Sir Harry=— net, Sir Aa. 


6 227 Wbat Minuet would your: Honours Pleaſe to 
ave ! 
Kit. What Minvet ?——Let'me ſee——Play Mer 
fou Thingumbob's Minuet. 
| {4 Minuet & Sir Harry and Kitty, awkward an 5 
5 conceited be hv 
| Ss 
Mrs. / 


Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully. n 
8 y.! M. 


Dte. Well enough for a Commoner. 
Phil. Come now to Supper A'Gentlcmi All. 
and a Lady — Here, Fidler [giver Mong] Wait@ir 2's 
without. | | Du 
Fig. TS an't pleaſe your Honour, [ Ext, wil 
| : ts Tan tan oout. 
dir. 
| At, 
qnulk 
Dir Ha 


ge, 


L They fit Seine: * 
Phil. We will ſet the Wine on the Table —— Her 
18 1 Burgundy, and Champagne, and a Bott! 
of Tokay for the Ladies There are Tickets on eie 
Bottle If any Gentleman chuſes Port— 
Duke. Port: Tis only fit for a Dram. 
Kit. Lady Bab, what ſhall I fend you ? —— Lid 


Come, 


B E f. ow STAIRS. Joy 
ome, as they ſay in my 0 ountry. The Gentle- 
nen will be ſo good as to take care of themſelves. 

| [ 4 Pauſe. 
Duke. Lids Charhtle, t Hob or Nob!” 
La. Char. Done, my Lord — In Badr, if you 
. 
{ Duke Here's your Sweet- heart and mine, and the 
Friends of the Company. [They drink. A Pauſe. 
| Phil, Come Ladies ard Gentlemen, a Bumper ail 
Found —1 have a Health for „ou * Here | Is to the 
% Amendment of our Maſters and Miſtreiſes.” 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ba. L Loud Langh. 
8 A Paulcs 
| Kr. Ladies, pray what. is your Opinion of a lingic 
Gcotleman's Service? 
La. Ghar, Do you mean an dt bole Senat 4 
Ai. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. . Laugh, 
| Phi/, My Lord Duke, your Toaſt, a 
| Duke. Lady Beity- 
| Fhil, Oh no-—A Health and a Sentiment. | 
Dude. A Health and a Sentiment! No, no, let 
bs hive a Song Sir Harry, your Song. 
| Sir Har. Would you have © —— Well then 
Mrs. Kitty, we mult call upon you—- Will you honous 
ny Mule ? 
Ail. A Song, a 8 Ong, ay, ay, Sir Harry s Song 
$ir Harry's Song | 
Dube. A Song to be ure, — but fiſt, —Pezladio 
L Kiſjes Kitty.] -Pray, Gentlemen, out ic 
'H out. [ng rowd ——Kingiton k 5 Cloe ſeurtiq. | 
dir Har. Sec how the Devils kils i „ 
Ait. I am really hoarſe; but —— Hem * 
pult clear up my Pipes — Hem ——— This is 
5 Harry's Song ; Seng. a new 1 eutitled and cal- 
ed, 5 : 1 


: The Fell1w Servant, or All in a Livery, 


% 
. * 
2 : 


0 


n 


| The gay ſparkling B. F the while Town alarm 57 
Aud 103th ves, Lips, and Neck, ſets the Smarts d | on” 


| [Kitty Sings. 
5 


Cons here Fellow Servant, and liſten 7% me, 
1'il fhew you how thoſe of ſuperior Degree 
Are enly Dependants, no better thin we 
Chorus, Both high and low in this do agree, 
| 'T 7s here Feliow Servant, 
And there Fellow Servant, 
And all in a Livery. 


II. 
See render Fu Spark in Embreidry tre ffs. 
1 he bew: to the Great, and if they ſmile, is beſt ; 
if bat ts he © faith, Lit a Sere t Gt beſt 
Cho. Beth i Ke. 


De 

| | =D 

e Hey 

Mature made all alite, no Diſtintion ſhe crav ::, . 9 
4/4 

de we 12rgh at the great World, its Fools and u 
Knaves. | 3 

For we are all Servants, but de are al Slaves. Sie 
Cho. Both high, &c. 77 


| 1v. 
The fat Shining Glutton, looks 1% to the Shel, 
7 ng weed tean Miſer bows down to his Peif, 
Aud the carlpated Beau is a Siave to bin /eife 
Cho. Both 5 gh, &c. x 


V. | | | * 


in At ag tis 5 

Is a M6: as Here, a mere Drudge ts her Char ns. it:? 
Clio.” Both high, &c. ” 

| S * | Y ts 


RL OW S rA R 8. 7 


| Then we'll dr 2 1% paw Bel ters, aud laugh, ſings itt 
and love ; 15 

Ai when ſi:8 of one Place, to 2 well move, + 

| Fr with Little and Great, the beſt Foy is to rope. „„ 

Chorus, Both b gh and Tow, in this as Sa . 1 

That 'tis here Fellow Ser ont 1 ; 5 
And there Felle Se- vant, | 1 
Aud all ina Livery. 5 lf 

Pi. How do you like it, my Lord Duke ? 1 

Date. It is a damn'd vile compoſition 

r Phil. How lo ? 

Dude. © 5 low ! Very low indeed, | +. 
Sir. Har. Can you make a better! y „„ j 
Dot. I hope (5. 8 | 

| Sir. Har. That is very conceited, _ ' 

Dute. What is conccited, you Sc oundrel ? 


| Sir. Har. Scoundrel ! You are a Rascal I'll pull 
ou by the Noſe [AU riſe, 
„ Dube. Look ye, Friend; don t give yourſelf Airs, -.* my 
Id make a Diſturbance among the Ladies. —If you A, 
ea Gentleman, name your Weapons, 
gr. Har. Weapons! What you Wilk—Pitol— 
Dae. Done —Bchind Montague Hoi ſe 
Sir, Zar. Done — With Seconds. 
Duke, Done 


F'bi!. Oh for Shanie, Clemens ZooMy: Lord Dake! . 
Sir. Aa 9 the Ladics? fie ! Duke and Sir | k 
Harry affect !0 Hag. = | 

A violent Nuoc ing. 1, wr | 

Thill. What the Devil can that be, Kitty X 


Kit. Who can it poſſibly be! 


| Phil. Ming ſlon, run up Stairs and peep. FExit King 
Jon] It ſounds like my Maiter's Rap— Pray Heaven 


I I not he Euler Kingſton ] Well Kingſion, what 


King, It is Maſter and Mr. Freeman — Ipeepꝰd 
| Cc . | „„ 


3 


To ²˙: . LM FE 
thro' the Key Hole. and ſaw them by the Lam 
Light — Zen has juſt let them in 
| Fe. The Devil he has? What can have brought hin 
back! | ia 
Kit. No Matter what——Away with the Things... 
_ Phil. Away with the Wine — Away with the Plat 
- Here Coachman, Cook, Cloe, Ming ſlon, bear x 
Hland— Out with the Candles — Away, away. 
e Toe carry away the Table, dg. 
Viſtcrs, What ſhall we do? What ſhall. we do 
| [They all run about in Confu ſim, 
Kit. Run up Stairs, Ladies. | ts | 
Phil. No, no, no.——He'll ſee you then ; 
Sir Har. What the Devil had I to do here! = 
Duke. Pox take it, face it out. N 


= 


Sir Her. Oh no; theſe Veſl- Indi aus are very fert. 5 7 
Phil. 1 would not have him ſee any of you for the ; Ls 
world. N BE. % oF 7 
Lao. without, Philip - Where's Philip 23 - 
Dil. Oh the Devil! he's certainly coming dong 
Stairs — Sir Harry, rin down into the Cellar— lj 


Lord Duke, get into the Pantry — Away, away. . 
Kit, No, no; do jou put their Ladyſhips into t. D 

Pantry, and Fll take his Grace into the Coal hole. P. 

Hiſiteri. Any here, any here Up the Chim- 


ney if you will, _ | 
Phil. There —in with vou. 5 | 

_ [They all ge iuio the Pantin. 

. Lov. without. Piilip— Iili p. ; 

© Þhil, Coming, Sir, —LAloud. I Kitty, have joy : 

never a good Book to be reading of? ã zk 

Xi, Yea; hereit ane. 5 x 

 F5l. Egad, this is Black Hlenday with us Sit don 7; 

--Seem to read your Book—— Here he is, as drink 7, 

as a life ___ [They ſit dou 


man following, _ . 


| Enter Lovel with Piſtols, a ſtectiug to be arunk, Fre 8 
Tov. Fhilip, the Son of Alexander the Great, whe 


ale 


all my Myrmidons ? —-What the Devil makes 125 
bp ſo early this Morning? 

| Phil, He is very drunk indeed. I de 1 
Kitty, and J had got into a good Book your Honour. 


6%—ſha, ha, ha 
| Liv. Come, fit down, Freeman, Lie you there: 
| FT Lays his Piſtols cown I come à little e, 
de. Perhaps, Philip. 
' WE Phi. A good Servant] is never afraid of being caught, 
or. Pi. — 
Loo. 1 have ſome. Accounts that I muſt ſettle, —— 
FA Accounts, Sir! to night? 
Lov. Yes; to nigbt—1 find myſelf perfectly clear 
ou ſhall ſee V'll ſettle them in a twinkling. 
cr; * Your Honour will go into the Parlour ? 
tie Lev. No, Fil ſettle them all here. 
| | Kit. Your Honour muſt not fit here. 
| Lov. Why not? 


oun 
-bis not been waſhed above an Hour. 
| | Lov, What a curſed Lie that is ? DLAſide. 
N Philip. Philip. — Philip. [ Peeping out, 
| Phil. Pox take you !l--Hold your Tongue —[ Aſide, 
| Free You have juſt nick d them in the very Minute, 
IAſide to Lovel. 
Lov. 1 find I 8 to Freeman.; 


0 the 
le. 
him 


lg. 
e ja ou got in the Pantry? 

| Kit, In the Pantry? Lard, your Honour ! we are 
21 Board Wages. | 
Free. I could eat a Morſel of cold Meat. 

Lov. You ſhall have itt——Here——[ Rijes. 1 0 


dont 
drunk 
Aow, 


Fre- 


er. | 
Kit, If I ma y be believed, Sir, there is not a Scrap 
T any Thig in the World in the Pantry. 5 


Opp: f ng bien. 


Lov, 


vr lc 
are 


WEE GW STA TRE 


| Free. Ay, ay, they have been well employed, dare 


| Ki. You will certainly, take Cold, Sir; the Room 


| et ſome Wine, Philip [Exit Philip. ]-—Tho' 1 
wult eat ſomething before drink —Kith, what have 


the Pantry Door I'll be about your Board Wages! 
—bbave treated You often, now you ſhall treat your | 


= * ld 


. WW ol Oo nh 48 
Lo. Well then we muſt be contented, Freenmay, 
—Let us have a ren of Bread and a Bottle of Wie. 

| [Sits down ay ain, 
Kit. Sir, bad not t my Maſter better go to-bed, 

 [ Makes Sipns to Freeman that Lovel is drunk, 
Lev. Bed! Not I— Vi fit here all Night—' ü 
very pleaſant: and notbing like Variety in Life — 
Sir Har. Peeping. Mrs. Kitty, Mrs. K 5 
Kit. Peace, on your Life. e Cale 
Lov. Kitty, What Voice is that? 
Kit. W d s Sir.—Hem—— 


[Philip brings Tine 4 
Lov. Sch Very well Now do you two mar 
of March off, I ſav.—— 

© Phil. We can't think of leaving your Honour 
For Egad if we do we are undone. L Aide 
Lov. Begone my Service to you Freeman, — 

This is good Stuff. 

Free. Excellent, ele in the Pente tens, 

Kit. We are undone ; undone, . 

| Phil. Oh! Tak! is the Duke s da mn'd Rappes. 


[2/1 


1 Didn- t you ke a Noiſe, A 2 
Free. Somebody Tneeez'd, I thought. 
Lov. Damn it! There are Thieves in the Hoi 
——['ll be among 'em [Takes a Piſt 
Kit. Lack a-day, dir, i it was only the Cat —— 
They fometimes ſneeze for all the World like a Chi. 
fian — Here, Jack, Jack—He has got a Cold, $i, 
——Puſs, —Puls. — 
Lov. A Cold? Then I'll cure bim Here ati 
Tack, = Puſs, Puſs.- 
Kit. Your Honour won't be o raſh—=Pray yt 
Honour don't. = [9 poſing, 
Lo v. Stend l Freeman. Here” SA Barre 


for Buſinels, with a Brace of Slugs, and well print 
a 10 ee Ffeenan.—-1 II hold you five to ſour— 


* 
* * 
4 5 


BELOW, s. oA IN s. 23 


ay, FI hold you two to one; I hit the Cat thro” the, 
ey-hole of that Pantry Door 
free. Try, try, but I think it impollible.— 
Lev. Jam a damn'd good Markſman. Tae. the 
el, and. points it at the Pantry Dor. J Now 
brit! [U violent Shrick, and all is aijcovered. 1 | 
ho the Devil are all theſe ? One, —two,——three, 
Burn 
bil. "They are particular Friends of mine, Sir, , Ser- 
ants to fore Noblemen in the Neighbourhood. 
Lor. I told you there u eie 1 bie, es in the Houſe. 
i Free. Ha, ha, ha. | 
| Phil. ] aſſure your Honour they have been enters - 
ch ned at our own Expence, upon my Word. | 
E... Yes, indeed, your nee, if it was the n 
- ord { bad to ſpeak, 
, Lov. Take up that Bottle Philip takes up A 
-% with a Ticker io it, and is going of. J—-bring 
back Do you uſually enter tain 15 Company 
e, (With 70%, Mönſteur? 


27 Phil: 1, Sir, treat with Wine! 

| Lov, O yes, from nunible Port to imperial . 
7 
j 


„„, 1 loves Kokay, [ IMimicking hiaulelf, 
Fil. How! - numy my Malter! b 
WE At. Jemmy / the Devil! 
loi £617. Your Honbur is at pre ent in n liquor But in 
se Morniug when your Honour is recovered, I will 
Mt all to riph ts again,. 
Cb Lon. (Changing his Corntenance,” and ng bis 
85 „ N 
We'll et all to rights no“ — There, Lam aber, at 
„or Service=— What have you to ſey, Philip s [Fhi- 
%. You may well ftart———Go, get out of 
| 5 Sight. 
| Duke, Sir——1 have not the Honour to be known 
d you, but 1 have the Honour to ſerve his Grace the 
ute of - | 
| Lov. And the mpudence fa: enn to aſſume his 
tle-—Your Grace will give me leave to tell you, 
That i is, the Door — and if you ever enter there 
again, 


volt 
7 I 
3 1 rre! 
rim! 


41— 


Nl 
4 {1 j 


3 "a 16 1 L 1 7 E 
again, 1 affore you, my Lord Duke, I will break eye 
Bone in your Grace's Skin——Begone-—1I beg thei 
Ladyſhip's pardon, perhaps they caunot go withat 
Chairs Ha, ha, ha. 
+ Free, Ha, ba, ha. [Sir Harry flea's if, 
Duke. Low bred Fellows! w 
La. Char, 1 "thought how th's Viſit vi ould tun 
on. C 

La. Bab. They are downright Hottenpots. [Exit 
Phil. and Kit, I hoe yur Honour will not tal 
away cur Bread. 
ov Fivehundred Pounds will ſet you up in a ebe 
. colate Hou'e—— You'll ſhine in the Bar, My 
dam” I have been an Eye-witne's of Your Roguery 

| Extravagance, and Ingratitude. _ 
Phil. and Kit Oh, Sir ! Good: Sir! 
+. Low. You, Madam, may ttay here till To-morroy 
es Keek And there, Madam, is the Book yd 
lent me, which 1 beg you'll read Night and Mort 
ing before you ſay your Pray ers.“ 
| Kit. I am rvin'd and undone, — _ [En 
- Lov. But you, Sir, for your Villainy, Fa 1 (Ska 
hate worſe) your Hypocriſy, ſhall not ftay a Minuts 
longer br this Hou'e ; and here cames an honeſt Man 
to ſhew you the Way out——Your Keys, Sir. — 
_ 3 ou A 


Euter Tou. 
Fon, I reſpect and value you— You are an hone 
Servant, and thall never want Encouragement— 
fo goed, Tom, as to fee that Gentleman out of ny 
Houle Pointe to Philip} and then take charge 
| of the Cellar and Plate. 
Tom. I thank your Honour, but 1 Ts not Te 
on the 5 of a Fellou- Servant. | 
Lov, No Remonſtrances, Im; it hall be as | 
ſay — | 
hit What a curſed Fool have I been ? ? [Exc 
Serv. A 
i= Low, w ell, Chart: * I muſt che you for my Pio 


lick * 


r r ß dns cs au. N 
e F wt Tp a EF 4 7 Y * 2. 1 TW, "= 
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VELO w STAIRS. 


8 one right? 
ed Free. Entirely——No Jails bold have deizrnia' " 


etter——As you puniſh'd the bad, it was but Juſtice 
o reward the good, 


4 Lov. A faithful Servant is a worthy Chirkder... 
tin Free. And can never receive too much 8 


ent. | 
„%% Los. Right. 
Free, You have made Tum very bappy- 
TH rery honeſt Servant ſhould be made happy. 


it in ſome of theſe Fellows to affect and imitate their 


very, | 
lacters' Manners ? - 
Lov. What Manners muſt thoWbe, which they can 
ro itate? 4 
ya Free. True. "WW 


F xth, 
hit! 
inute 


Man 


reature to — their Exam 2 5 


3 
Py * . 
J 8 
-— — - 


Ac | ; _ : 1 The END, 


ore = 1 
= 5 

f ny 

large 

t lie 

as | 


| ) 
REM 


1.11.0, 
A 

f 10» 

ick 


kx lt bas been a wholeſome one to me—Have 1 | 


Lov. Anda intend to make your Robert- 0 too 


„ © i 
BY, 
* 


Free. But what an inſufferable Piece of Aſſurance 


lem £99. If Perſons of Rank would act up to their 
| tandard, it would be impoſſible that their Servants | 
puld ape them — But when they affect every thing 

at is ridiculous, it will be in the Power of wy low 
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